A Country Song by Bransfield, Lisa
Sketch
Volume 82, Number 2 Article 10
A Country Song
Lisa Bransfield∗
∗
Copyright c© by the authors. Sketch is produced by The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress).
https://lib.dr.iastate.edu/sketch
26 
A Country Song 
Lisa Bransfield 
"whiskey river, take my mind 
don't let her memory torture me" 
the voice ofwillie nelson brings me 
back. 
back to my step dad's callus-like fingers 
sti rr-
i ng 
his off brand whiskey & coke 
in my mickey mouse collectible glass. 
back to the midnight bar phone call 
i dial 6 4 1 5 9 2 1 3 7 0 
& she spoke the same words 
every call 
just one more drink. 
back to my brother & i 
hiding 
under the end table with a crumpled 
busch light can on it when 
our mom & dad wouldn't stop 
fighting. bjtch. 
fighting. fuck oil' 
fighting. asshole. 
fighting. 
back to the hallway light 
creeping 
under my bedroom door when my mom 
finally 
came home from the bar. 
back to the oak dining room table 
& willie nelson in the 
background as 
my mom & step dad yell 
asshole. fuck off b1'tch. 
i dial 9 11 
again. 
"whiskey river, don't run dry 
you're a ll i got, take care of me" 
i turn off the radio. 
